FLY,   FLY,   FLY   AGAIN

Geneva people were saying, 'There will be no war as long as a
small state remains that the Great Powers can sacrifice5.
Now we know where we stand. My country is so small that
England would not even waste the cost of an aeroplane
passage on a flight to Berlin to save us. Among all the small
powers the fear is now growing that they will one day be
dismembered, without being asked, if this suits the book of
the Great Powers. A certain progress, however, is perceptible:
Poland was partitioned in the eighteenth century by its worst
enemies, Czechoslovakia in the twentieth century by its
best friends.

Which is right? Was it noble, heroic, splendid? Was it con-
temptible, craven, base?

Why was that noble and good on September sgth which was
disclaimed on September 8th? If this action was noble and heroic,
why was it not taken long before? Why was not Benesh told? I
have shown you earlier in this book the question he asked for
months and years: tell me, if you don't want me, if you will not
support me, if you want me to make terms with Germany. Why
was it noble and heroic to leave him in doubt and then at the last
moment to dismember his country, under the ruthless threat of
desertion, without even asking him?

To me it seems that at that table in Munich there sat on the
one side a cold cynicism, on the other a ruthless ferocity, that make
men lose their last vestige of faith in their contemporary world.
Hodza received in May 1937, through the mediation of Yugo-
slavia, which had long foreseen the worst and had no faith in
France, an invitation to discuss matters with Hitler. If Benesh
had accepted this invitation, if he had done what Poland did, the
entire French Press would have been at him like a pack of hounds,
yelping 'Traitor'. In complete loyalty he informed his ally, and
the friend of his ally, of the offer and of its refusal.

Why was it heroic and noble on September sgth to force this
small state to its knees, which on September 2$rd you had
promised to succour?

The Times on October ist, the day after the triumph, said:
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